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WASHINGTON,

Women are not permifted by law 10
in

gpeak at political mecting« Ger-

many, and Frau Simon, of Terlin, was

recently stopped by the Chief of Police

from reading a paper before the Ger
man Society of Bocial Reform at a
meeting held in Cologna,

The marviket for paintings in ofl is s
stagnant that many ur of good 1)
utation despa ¢ again making a
living by the s=ale work, The
demand for water colors, however
constant, works of this class being sold
eadily when purcha r ollg caunot
be found

Fhe Philadeiphia Record asseris that
there Is no de it 1 any business
man who adve ¢s persistently in a
respectable newspape 1ichieves a
standing in th wmunity which he
sould not reach in any otl way. The
character of a noy i Influence
the popular conceprion of the adver
tiser,

It is told of an Ean
dent that he
into confusion by d

st Indian law stu-

once threw his examiners

inring matrimony

fo be au illegal state. “How so? How
0% lhe was asked by the perturbed
¥xaminers, many of them married

men. The student smiled beatifically.

“Marriage,” quoth he, "is a lottery, and
lotteries are forbidden by law.”

Our seacoast defenses are  hall
finished, according to Brigadier-Gen-
pral  Gillesple’'s annual report, and
twenty-five of the prioeipal harbors
have cnough lLeavy guns mounted to

secure an ¢ffective resistance to naval

attack, General Gillespie recommends

an appropriation of $7,425,000 for the

coming year. The coast defenses when

completed will have cost 850,000,000

Berlin papers tell of a ridiculous in-
stance of superstition which has come
to light in connection with the appoint-
ment by the Berlin municipality of a
commission of law guardians,
After their appointment the members
of the commission discovered that thely
number was thirteen, whereupon they
regigned en Dbloc.

poor

The press stigma-
tizes the conduct of the commission 9
\disgrace to the German capital,

Professor Hilprecht, the Babylonian
explorer, lecturing upon his digscoveries
at Nippur, tells of one which shows
that the women of that famous town

and those of the present day are “si
ters under their skin He says: “Be.
side the coffing, in tombs that we found,
were jars containing jewels, trinkets
and of dead, There
were paints in these jars, too, for the
dead women,
lieved that

belongings the

For 1t
the

bese ancients be-

departed would
enable her to
keep up appearances on her spiritual
Mremey,’?

oile

need tollet articles to

Freight trains have bLeen so much
lengthened through

the big

the Increased ca-

locom

pacity of

g tives novy
employed in bauling them that a new
problem has been introduced into rail.
roading, namely, a demand for an ef-
fevtive means of holding Intelligible

tommuuication he engineer

between t

and conductor, The Railway Age

facetiously recommends the construcs

tion of “a
i

narrow-gauge track on top

the train, on which a light trolley

ar could rapidly convey their train

fficials in their business trips between
e rear and front end.”
’

Since the annexation of Orange River

Colony by the British the cause of
education is sald to have advanced
there greatly. Over one-third more

‘hildven are now recelving instruction
‘n the public schools that have been
established there than were in attend-
ance at the Free State schools before
the war., The British Government has
found it necessary to send nearly 300
English and Canadian teaclers to the
tolony to supply the demand, Besides
these a number of Dutch girls have
been taken there from Holland, with
the consent of the Dutch Government,
to act as interpreters.

The constitutional independence of
the Isle of Man ig an interesting fea-
ture of British tmperial rule. The Gov
ernor of the island s regarded as the
successor of the kings and lords of
Man, who ruled as absolute monarchs

antll the sixteenth century, He pro-
rogues and dissolves the House of
Keys. He s president of the Legls-

lative Councll (Upper Housge) and Tyn-
wald Court (both branches of the legis-
alture in seseion as one), and can vote
on the in
the debates, He can initiate hoth legis.
lation and taxation, is
of the

goyereign's

proceedings and interfere
Captain-General
Manx military forces, has the
gight to in

alimost preroga

pardon, and,

short, has 8

tives as a czar,

wmany

e
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The fellow who fights the fight alone,
With never a word of cheer,

With never a friend his help to lend,
With never a comrade near— \

Tis he has need of a stalwart hand
And a heart not given to moan-

He struggles for life and more than life,
The fellow who fights alone!

T'he fellow who fights the world alone
With never a father's smile,

tVith never a mother's kindly tone
His gorrowful hours to guile,

Who joins the fray at the dawn of day

THE FELLOW WHO FIGHTS ALONE.

Ah, bitter enough the eombat is
With every help at hand,

With friends at need to bid godspeed,
With spirits that understand;

But fiercer far is the fight to one
Who struggles along unknown

Oh. brave and geim is the heart of him,

The fellow who fights alone!

God bless the fellow who fights alone,
‘nd arm his goul with strength!

fely out of the battle rout

conquering comes at length,

Till far and near into every ear

And battles till light is flown, he fame of his fight is blown,
Must needs be strong, for the fight is long, Till friend | foe in the victor know
The fellow who fights alone! 'he fell who fights alone! )

~Denis A. McCarthy, in the New York Sun,

A String
Of Pearls.

{

6o

YOUNG lady to see you,
My, Denvers,”

Ralph Denvers, the hend
5 of the great banking 13\'.11
of Brandon & Denvers, looked up ot
the pear he was peeling, but no hint of
the surprise he felt-at his butler's an-
nouncement was allowed to creep into
his face,

“I am not expecting anyone, Harrls,”
e said, quietly. “It is a mistake, prob-
1bly, Did ghe send in any name?”

“She would not give her name, sir;
she was very persistent or I would not
have troublea you, sir; she seems in
distress.”

“In distress?

What is she like, Har-

rig?

It was a listless question; he was ab-
solutely without curlosity concerning
the appearance of this stray young per-
son who sought an audience of lim,
but it was lonely in this oak paneled
dining room of the great in
which bhe lived, and it was more for
the sake of talking to somebody that
te detained Harris now.

Ralph Denvers had more dinner invi-
tations than he could accept, but at
thirty-three he was given telling
himself that the dinners eaten at other
men's tables were too heavily paid fo
in the toll of epigrammatic conversa-
tion that was exacted of the guest who
would justify the reason of his appear-
ance in the brilliant set in which Ralph
Denvers moved. Ralph was just a lit-
tle tired of brilliancy,

“She I8 very young, sir; a child, al-

| most,” Harris broke in upon his reflec-

tions, *A lady, I should say,” and he
‘ added beneath his breath, “pretty as a
r‘pictm'e."

house
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It may be that Ralph heard him,

“S8how her in,” he said, briefly;
may as well see what she wants,"

Harris disappeared, and presently his
place was taken by a slim glip of a girl,
who stared at the man who rose at her
pntrance with apair of frightened eyes
Ralph Denvers saw the eyes, and his
glance wandered to the quivering, smil-
ng mouth,

“You wish to
“Won't you sit down?”

The girl sank into the chair he of-
fered her, and sat there, clasping and
unclasping her fingers in an agony o’
DErvousness,

“Well” he said to her, and there was
a note of encouragement in his volce,
‘Is it very difficult to tell?”

It was more difficult than he knew
Aline Tempest rose to her feet and

see me?" he said

stood with her hand resting on the
tablecloth,
“It is hard,” she said, “but I must

pay it. I came to say it. It's about
Dick, my brother, you know,”

She stopped and looked at him, and
he looked at her, How was he to know

about Dick?
“He never meant to do it,” she went
on, and drew a step nearer to him:

“there were men outgide who tempted
him, and he yvoung, and we had
%0 little, and he hoped to make a for-
tune for me. You see I was to blame;
it was all for me.”

“Were you anxious for a fortune?”
sald Ralph, looking at the quaint little
figure in the quaint, unfashionable
gown, and then at the lovely, childish
face,

was

“I wanted nothing,” she sald, “and I
did not guess until it was too late. You
gee, it has been so different since father

went,"

The under lip trembled, and a tear
gathered and fell, and Ralph Denvers
stared steadily at the painted pheasant
on his dessert plate,

“I should like to hear all about it,”
he sald, *“Please sit down again and
| tell me what is your name—and Dick’s,”

“I am Aline Tempest,” she sald, sim-
ply, conquering her emotion with an
effort that commanded his admiration,
“and when father died Senator Mande-
ville got Dick into your bank, He was
| going into the law, you know, but it
had to given up with the other
things. It was all very altered for
him, and I am afraid,” with a little
watery smile, “that he did not like the
bank. But it gave us money to live on,
| and I meant to teach when I got pu-
pils. I haven't got any yet—it seems
every one can teach something. And
| Dick grew tired, and thege men came
to him, and there was some horse that
wns golng to make a fortune for all of
| them.”

“We have heard of
fore, said Ralph,
| ashamed of Lis jest.

l “Have you?" sald Aline. “We never
| had. They persuaded him, and Dicl
| =oh, how could he do It?—took money
' from the bank; a lttle at first, and af-
terward a great deal, It {sn't known
yet, but toanorrow it will be known.
They’ve glven him money to get off
{ with, and he's golng to Eungland to-
morrow from Boston. He must go, 1
| suppose, or else something worse will
" happen. But [ hated him to go like
and I thought if I hroughit you
they're mother's pearls, the only
1‘ thing of hers they let me keep—and 1
thought they would help to pay sowe-

be

be-
was

horse
then

that
and

e

A Complete Short
Story.
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u won't let it be

thing, and perhaps
known to-niorrow.”

She handed him the pearls as she
spoke and Ralph took them in his

hand, A short string, worth, perhaps,
$500 if the full value were given, and
this child’s mother had worn them

IHe looked at them and wondered what
he should do, and a timid bhand was
laid on his arm,

“Isndt it enough?” said Aline, *Oh,
I don't know lhow much it was, but
they will Lhelp a little. And will you
keep them and let me go home and
tell Dick that he necd not go? And
afterward, when I get work, I can pay
it back—all of it.”

“I will keep them.”

Ralph Denvers stood up and slipped
the chain in his pocket,

“I will keep them,” lLie said again,
“and you can go home and tell Dick
that he must come into my roowm at the
bank to-morrow."”

What made Lim do it, he, Ralph Den
vers, cvnical wan of the world, given
to jesting doubt over such vague words
as faith and charity, given to denying

’

the hope that has led men to stumble
on so long? What made him do it? It
may be that he knew even then. And

when ghe was gene he stood and calleq
himself a fool for his paing, and it was
perhaps ag well he did not see the girl
lhe had befriended sink down before
an empty chair in an empty room and
weep her heart out becanse Dick was
already gone,

Ralph took up the invitations on his
mantel shelf. He had all that evening
before him-—Where should he go? He
put them down again and paced the
room. What was this thing he had
just heard? It had sounded simple
enough, but it may be that it meant
a big thing. Those men outside sound-
od ominous, what if they were algo
golng to Englaud to-night?

Hastily snatehhug up a list of sailing
steamers he saw that a steamer was
to leave Boston at dawn., His
mind flew to ways and means; 1o get

due

down there to-night a man must
iy the 10 o'clock from the Grand Ces
| tral, He looked at his watch and
found, to his relief, that he had time
and to spare. Why should he not
profit by the information he had re-
ceived to be his own detective? And

if only Dick Tempest were there why
ghould he not bring him back to the
gister whose heart he was going to
break? She must not allowed to
weep any more—that pretty child who
had come to him in her dark hour,

It promised a little more excitement
than an evening speut in listening to a
singer whose repertoire he knew by
lheart. He went upstalrs and changed
into a lounge sult, and, with a coat
over his arm, he walked quietly out

he

of the house In West Seventy-second
gtreet aud had himeelf driven to the
Forty-second street station,

e knew who they were now, They

were Richard Tempest's children, and
he that old Senator
Mandeville had sald gomething to him
about looking after the lad, But when
one is good looking, popular and thirty-
three, what time ig there for looking

remembered

after stray boys? Ralph had seen
yvoung Tempest once, and had asked
him how he liked the bank, and had
not walted to hear his answer, and
stralghtway bad gone away and for-
gotten that he was in the world, He

wondered if e should know him again
ug hig cab pulled up at the main en-
trance of the railrond station,

It was early yer, and the platform
was not overcrowded, talph walked
the lengih of the train and saw no one
who was likely to be Dick Tempest,
He went to th+ ticket office and got
himeself a tlicket; it might be necessary
to go to Boston, it wag just posgible he
had caught an eariler train, e walked
up and down scanning the faces of
those who passed him with keen, lels.
urely glance, The time sped, the mo-
ment of farewells came, and Ralph
was wondering If he had thrown his
evening away, when suddenly he saw
him, Dick Tempest came quickly
down the platform, n small handbag
for all his luggage, surely a poor outfit
for a trip to Europe., The train was on
the point of starting, and Ralph was
the last person in the world to desire
“a scene,” He stepped out to meet the
lad coming toward himn,

“Al, Tempest,” he said, pleasantly,
“I thought you were not coming. 1
have a stateroom.”

Dick Tempest looked into the face of
the man he had robbed, and knew that

{ his story was told., He Lesitated, bhut
the other's glance was compelling, and

in auswer to it he got into the train
and took his place in Ralph Denver's
stateroom,

The journey to New Haven and back
is not a long one, but there is time In
it for a pitiful tale of weakuess and
temptation and a too late repentance
to be told; there is time In it for for-
giveness to be sought and not denled,
It wags early morning when thegse two
strange travellng companions arrived
again in New York, Ralph Denvers

put his bhand on the shoulder of tha
younger man,

“Go home,” bhe said. *“Remember
that a sister waits for you, and that
you are to come to the bank as if noth.
ing had happened,”

He drove home himself in the keen
morning air, and almost for the first
time in his thirty-three years of life he
realized how pleasant it is to be a rich
man, There was a big check drawn on
his account that morning and the firm
of Brandon & Denvers never knew how
it had been swindled to the extent of
nearly $25,000,

It was shortly after this that host-
began to complain that Ralph
Denvers was never available for even
the most attractive of their parties,
And it was nearly a year later when
one morning there was a quiet wed-
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ding in a little chureh round the corner |

a wedding to which the world was
not invited, a wedding at which only
three bappy young people were pres
ont,

They left Dick standing on the steps
of the churceh, and as they drove to the
station Ralph slipped his arm round his
wife's shoulders and dropped some.
thing into her lap.

“My first present to youw,” he said
“I have given you nothing yet."”

Aline Denvers took the little string
of yellow pearls in her fingers,

“Oh, Raiph,” =he said, “and once 1
was silly, enough to think—-"

He stooped and kissed her.

“They are the most wonderful peavls
in the world,” hie told her, “They have
brought happiness for three people.” =
New York News,

|
|

!

| getting rusty already.”

———————————t——— |

No Profit on Dressed Deed,

This is the way the packer proceeds
to demonstrate that the sale of dressed
beef has ylelded him no profit since
the first of last April. The pres-
ent average price of a 1200-pound
“prime, corn-fed beef steer” $7.50
per 100 pounds, that is, $00 for the
animal as it stands in the Chicago
stockyards, Adding to this the cost of
slaughtering, which Is $1.50, the car-
casg ready for dressing, hag necessi-
tated an outlay of $01.50. Practice
hag shown that suach an animal will
“dress” about fifty-six per cent, of its
live weight, that is, 672 pounds, Upon
the other forty-four per cent,, whieh
is hide, horns, hoofs, blood, surplus
fat, trimmings, and offal, the packer
realizes, on an average, $14.75. So the
two “sides” of the steer, ag they hang
in the packing-house refrigerator, have
cost $76.76. The moment the packer
moves the 672 pounds of dressed ment
his expenditures begin anew, Sending
the carcass to New York, for instance,
costs $7.05, which is the aggregate of
freight at 40 cents per 100 pounds, and
of refrigervation during the Journey
and selling charges at 50 cents per 100
pounds. 8o, when the time comes for
the retailer to negotlate for the meat,
it hag cost the packer $£83.80, or 12.3
cents per pound. Since April 1 the
highest wholesale price for dressed
beef in New York has been 11.5 cents,
or eight-tenths of a cent less than the
cost of production. Pursuing this
arithmetical process with an average
steer, of 1100 pounds at $7.10 the hun-
dredweight, the usual price, it 'will be
found that the dressed carcass on sale
in New York represents an expendl-
ture on the part of the packer of 114
cents per pound, nearly one cent a
pound more than he can obtain for it,—
From “The So-Called Beef Trust,” in
the Century,

is

Postal Card Deluge.

Scarcely any one ascends Mont
Blanc now without taking a package
of postal cards with him, and the first
thing he does after he has admired
the scenery for a few minutes is to
write on each card a few words ex-
pressing his admiration. Then he ad-
dresses the cards to friends and, if he
has more cards than friends, he ad-
dresses some to strangers,

Moreover, if his cirele of acquaint

ances is not large he writes his own
name and address on several cards,
He then malils all the eards and con-

slders that one of his chief duties as
tourist has been done,

That friends and even strangers will
value the cards sent by him he is cer-
tain, since they were written on Mont !
Blane, and he is sure that he will
highly pleased to find on his return
home the cavds which he has addressed
to himself,

Thousands of such postal cavds, it is
said, are mailed daily, and as a vesult
the postal clerks are not in the best
humor, and are longing for the time
when Mont Blane will put on its win-
ter ralment and tourists will be obliged
to stay at home,

be

They Do a Tfhriving Business,

There are probably no mercantile es-
tablishments in existence that cater to
the wants of a more varied line of cus-
tomers than do the candy stands at the
Brooklyn Bridge entrances, I begin
buginess at 8 o'clock,” rald the keeper |
of one of these stands the other day, |
|

“and I cloge up after the rush is over,
In those four hours I sgell 2000 one-cent
pleces of candy, or 500 an hour, exclu-
give of more expensive kinds of candy,
and those which are bought in larger
quantities, People generally suppose
that small boys and girls, and the par-
ents of small boys and girls are the
buyers of penny candies, That is a
mistaken fden. Men of all grades of
gociety buy these little sticks and
sgquares simply and golely hecause they
want to ent themw The
everybody doesn't know this is hecause
it takes such a time 1o eat a
penny candy that the process I8 over
before & man gets fifty feet away from
the stand, and people down i the
gtreet don’t get a chance to gee him,"”—
New York Post,

only reason

short

Who Wounldn't Be & Fool,

The man who wouldn't be a fool over
the right woman doesn't degerve to
have the right woman be a fool over
him.—~New York Press.

, gone to-morrow.'”

| suppose, doctor,
| Doctor—"In that case, come back and |

A FICKLE WORLD,

e was the hero of the hour:
And he was strictly “in it.”
He seemed—so quickly fled his powige
I'he hero of a minute
He gently mourns hig present lot}
The hear him softly say,
“The pet of yesterday is not
[he darling of to-day
The books that pleased our fathers go,
We view them with disdain;

The songs we sang some time ago,
We scorn lo ging agnin;

And smiles and sighs alike torgot,
Time's hand has swept away;

18 not

The pet ol \x'\.“'fl.y\
The darling of to-day.

“How wmuch did your daughter's
wedding cost?’ “Oh, ahout five thou
sand a year." —Life,

Bobby—*"Say, pa! What's bavbar
ism? When a barber cuts your haiir?
Pa—“Yes; very often, my son'-
Princeton Tiger,

“That photographer’'s wife is very
jealous of him.” *“No wonder., Just
gee how many other women he flat
ters.,"—I’hiladelphia Bulletin,

Customwer~"Yon sald this suit would
wear like iron.” Clothier--*"Well, didn't
ity Customer--*Too much Ity
Judge

8O,

Life's full of strange surprises;
. Fhus sometimes it's decreed
The flower of a family
I'urns out to be a weed,
-Philadelphia Record.
“I never saw anyhody so daffy aboul
the men as I"annie ig, I think ghe mus/

have wheels in her head!” “Oh, no
not wheels; only the fellows."—Com
forr,

Penn—*"1 don't see how you can cal
Van Meter a genius, IHis poems cer
tainly do not show it.” Brushe—"No
but the fact that bhe sells them does,’'-
Judge,

Bank Divector—Low
to examine hig Dooks? ' —His Associate

“I heard him address his Sunday
school c¢lags on *We are here to-day and
Puek.

did yon come

Mre, Justwed (house hunting)—"Oh
Charlie, here's the loveliest little liner
closet.,”  Janitor (aterrupting)—"Dal
ain't no linen cloget: dat's de diniug
room.”—Detroit Free I'ress.

o i
always the apple of my father's eye.’
“Maybe,” muges the weury listener
“maybe that is why you are always s¢
seedy.'—Baltimore American,

“H'm! The composer of
was conceited enough, I
“What makes you think so?
here In one place he has
'‘Fine,” "-~Philadelphia Bulletin,

Her Mother—"May, why do you treat
Jerrold so shabbily, while he treats
you 80 good?” May—"Why, the dear
boy couldn’t treat me any better, u
matter how I treated him."—Judge

e

this song
must say.
' “Why,

written

This life is a procession
Where many folk appear;
And some must march and do the w
While others stand and cheer,
Washington Star,

wk

says the garrulous person, “‘was |

Patient (after giving the doctor $2
and receiving a prescription)—"Bul |

this doesn’t cure me?

I'll relieve you again.”—Detrolt Free
Press,

First Tramp “Do you
signs?’ Second I'ramp
haven't had a Dbite to eat
four hours.” First Tramp
that to do with It?" Second Tramp-—
“A good deal; I've up against
twenty doormats to-day with the word
‘Welcome' on ‘em,” Yonkers States

believe in
“No more; 1
in twenty-

been

man,

Mr, Wabash—"Yes, I'm stopping at
the Bongtong House,” Miss Eastern
“Ah! that's our most fashionable ho
tel. The service is splendid, don’t you

think?" Mr. Wabasgh—"Well, I've seen
better in Chicago. All the swell hotels
out oy way furnish silver-mounted
bellows to bhlow your soup with, for
insrancs Philadelphia Record,
The Queerest Lawsnlt on lecord,
Perhaps the most
ever brought is on the
Court the Exchequer in England,
It was filed on Octobor 3, 1725, and it
sets forth very cleavly that John Everh

sult

recorids of the

remnarkable

of

and Joseph Willlams were highway
robbers.

In the succinet legal phrases the com
plaint says that the men formed

partnership for the purposes of carry
ing on business as highwaymerp, It
was mightly profitable, s wis shown
by the fact that Bverit sued Willlams

| for the equivalent of $5000, “belng for

moneys wionglully appropriated (o de-
fendant's private purse.”
This was the amonnt in dispaie alter

the partnership had lasted only o yess
Then Lverir elaimed haad dis
covered thar his par had not i

that he

ey

a falr divigion of the spoils,

The action was adjundgzed {0 be a
gross eontempt  of  Court, and the
plaintiff was ordered to pay all cosis
while the solicitors who erved the
writ were tined 50 cach, One of the
solicitors, a man named \Vreatheook
refuged to pay the fine and was sont
to prison for six nonths, Both
plaintiff and defendant to this action
vere subsequently hansed-—-one ot I'y-
arn sl the oth L tune

Btory the Wedding Ling Tells.

“That wedding ring, almost half an
inch wide, tells Its story,” says the
Newark News, "It 1s nearly ten years
since those wide wedding rings were
used among fashionable people. "Lhey
woent out of siyle long ago. 1n their
place they now use narvow little bands,
and when you see a fashionable-
looking woman with a broad ring you
can bet all you have that she sn't a
recent bride by a good many years.”

RO

“What has |

“THE EDNA."

Several judges of what a good clgor
ought to be have pronvunced The Edns
(he best De. smoke in the city., John B.
Buechling, Manufacturer, 1650 Krpr-p
stroet N, L.

THE BUBURBAN UL'LL
JBN 18 & permanent instltc-
MHon—a fAixture at the Nations,
Capital, Thousands and thou-
sa e of people can tesWify vo
the good work It has accom-
plished Auring the past five
yorrs in the line of suburban
{mprovement, It is the only
pewapaper in the District of
Ooliinhia that malntaing a
putiching bureau, whose duty
{t s to punch up the authori-
sles and Keep them awake to
is of the suburbs, On
count it daserves and s
subgtantial encow

slie ne
that »
recelving

Jempnte
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CATARRH CAN BE CURED!

AMERICAN
CATARRH .
CURE

WILL CURE

//
/Y

Yyou

n ;

80 years of constant study of Catarrh of the
Nose and Throathave convinced Dr,Jones that
his AMERICAN CATARRH CURE is the best of
all remedies for these annoying complaints.
Nelther douche nor atomizer are necessary in
using it. The American Catarrh Cure restores
the hearlng; cures the hawking, cough and
expeftoration, removes the headache and nose
bleeding. It also improves the appetite, pro
duces sound sleep, invigorates the whole
system and Increases the vitality,

8old by druggists, Also delivered by mail

on receipt of §1.00, by DR, W, B, JONES,

No. 400 North Third Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
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1t teils the circulation of all the new
Jutell
Itis rovised and reissued four times a v

the circulations correctly.

M

¥rice Five Dollars,
Dellvered Cavriage Paid,
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MYSTERINUSIN ITS8 ACTIONS!
QUICK IN AFFORDING RELIEF!
IMMEDIATE IN IT8 BENEFICIAL RESULTS!

Unexcelled as o BLOOD PURIFIER !
Marvelous agan ALTERATIVE

in its stimmulant effect on a
TORPID LIVER.

A suvérclnn cure for

.

DYSPEPSIA;

INDIGESTION, OPPRESSION AND WANT

OF APPETITE.
HEADACHE, NERVOUSNESS,
PIMPLES and BOILS

vanish as by magic after taking a few doses,
T'here is no more effectual relief for the

NAUSEA and LOATHING OF FOOD due te

INTEMPERANCE

than this article.
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Bend for Free Sample, Descriptive Circular
and Testimonials to
THE MEXICAN NEDICINE CO,,
400 N, Third Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA

10 00'}}5

R
S THOMAS W, SMITH,
2 L.umber » Merchant,

SANI, DOORS, BLINGS, GLASS

I AND MILL WORK,
Washington, -« - D. C.
Omce, 1st L=, and Indlana Ave. N, W.
MIL Y. ot N, J, Ave,, 8

Whart, 4th 8t. Eastern Branch.
DOED DEDD. X

Ruppert’s - Park,
Otfo C. Ruppert, Proprietor,

BLADENSBURG ROAD.

Pleusant Drive from Washington.
Short walk from Btation.

Cycle 'I'vack, Picnie and Baseball
Park und othar Outdoor Amusemants,

A Polnter.—~When you grder goods
from Ylartig, the hardwar® man, 609
H 8t, N. B., they come the same day.

There is no delay like there Is in cases jop

where gzoods wre ordered from Balti-

wore, Philadelphia, Chicago or othor‘"

‘oreign bouses,

o

|

]
|
y

ey



